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CHARACTERS:
¢+ Milligan
! Noyes
Wilks .
Murdoch

BCENE — A large, extremely
gimple room. A large safe, ob-
viously new, occupies the position
‘of honor near the centre of the
«stage.

As the curtain rises Noyes, an
.old watchman, enters the room
‘on his regular round through the
‘building. Milligan, u policeman
in full uniform, starts up from
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StopsRuns in Stockings

25c saves $200

worth of stockings

A 25¢ vial of this
wonderful fluid
saves $200 worth of
stockings — applied
toeach end of a run,
while you wear it —
dries in 15 seconds
and will instantly
and permanently
stop the run —ap-
plied around the top
of new stockings
will prevent all gar-
ter runs. Will not
*injure the most del-
icate fabric. Indain-
ty vials (enough for
50 applications.

[25&: at department, drug and
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if it-does not fulfill our claims.
Prestonettes, Inc.
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his chair where he has been
dozing.

ILLIGAN—Well?
M NOYES _(starting violent-
ly)—How you did frighten
me, Mr, Milligan!
MILLIGAN—Been on your rounds?
NOYES—Just finished, sir.
MILLIGAN—Nothing unusual?

NOYES (carnestly)—You know, sir,
I don’t like it. It's my place, you
see, to look after things: to see
that everything’'s all right. It's
as if the firm didn't have enough
confidence in me—as if they
didn't trust me.

MILLIGAN (laughing boisterously)
You?. What could you do?

NOYES (drawing himseclf up)—I?

. . . Just wait and see, sir!

MILLIGAN—But you don't like us,
eh?

NOYES—No, sir, T don't! I can't
turn without running into one of
you gentlemen, Upstairs—there's
Mr, Re’lly, smoking a pipe—a
pipe, mind yon—with his feet on
Mr, Crawford’'s desk, In the cel-
lar there's Mr, Flynn, with some
of his friends playing Canfield,
Outside there's—oh, I don’'t know
all their names, but everywheres
I look there's police! police!
How many cops—how many of
- you gentlemen are here?

MIBLIGAN—'Bout two dozen, I
guess,

NOYES—And to catch one man!
When [ could do it all by myself!

MILLIGAN—Well, you'll have your

chance,
NOYES—And. I'll use it, sir, I'll
use it! ., ., . Do you think—

do you think he's coming?

MILLIGAN—Sure as the Day of
Judgment,

NOYES—Twelve o'clock, he said,
MILILIGAN—And he'll be here,
NOYES—That's what he wrote,

MILLIGAN—Do you remember
what he said?

NOYES—Every word, iir “Dear
Sirs—The newspapers announce
that you have completed .an
absolutely burglar-proof safe.
Gentlemen, therg Is no such
thing.
call at twelve, Tuesday night, and
I trust that you will publish an
apology for your absurd state-
ment Wednesday morning, Cor-
dially yours, J, Heury Murdoch,
P, 8,—Kindly have the safe re-
moved to a large and alry room
—your storeroom has an offen-
sive odor, J, H, M."”

MILLIGAN (pompously) — Don't
You WOrry,

NOYES—But don't let him
the safe, will you?
(The door opens, and a middle-
aged, commandin, man enters,)

MILLIGAN (challenging him)—

touch

Stop! Who are you?
WILKS—Wilks, United States
Secret Service.

NOYES—Good Lord! More of
them!

MILLIGAN (saluting)—Roundsman
Milligan, sir, Thirty-third Pre-
cinet,

WILKS (taking command at once)
—Who's this man?

NOYES—Why, I'm the watchman,
sir, been here thirty years, sir.

WILK8—Get out! How many men
in the building?

MILLIGAN—Fourteen, sir.

WILKS—Iow are they divided?

MILLIGAN—Three each roof and
cellar, four upstairs, six on thll
floor, one here,

WILKS—What orders?

MILLIGAN—Let anybody In—let
nobody out. We're to let him
open the safe If he comes.

WILKS—Correct.

MILLIGAN—There’'s a thousand
dollars in marked bills inside,

WILKS—I gave the order. Now,
how about this room?

MILLIGAN—Been over every inch,
sir,

WIL K&‘Wlndows?
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She found again the glow
and sparkle of perfect health

Sparkling - eyes—vivid
~ charm of personality which fairly radi-
ates from a superbly healthy body—

Why do so many women who could
possess these natural powers let them °*

slip by?

Health and vigor are normal, not ex-
Thousands lose them because
they neglect the body's two most vitai

ceptional.

needs:

—Building up the worn-down tissues

from day to day.

—Removing daily the poisonous waste.

The fresh,

Like- any other plant or vegetable,

living cells of Fleisch-
mann's Yeast contain a natural food—-
with the very elements which help the
body perform these two vital functions.

coloring—that

-

yeast produces the best results when
fresh and “green”"—not dried or “killed.”

Fleischmann'’s

Yeast

grade living yeast—a

not a medicine, it

T

Iways fresh.
is a natural food.
helps to “tone” up the whole system and
assures regular daily elimination.

is the highest
It is

Tt
Re-

sults cannot be expected unless it is

eaten regularly.

Everywhere physicians and hospitals
are prescribing Fleischmann’s Yeast to
correct constipation, skin disorders and
to restore appetite and digestion.

three days. Begin at once to know what real
health means. Be sure you get Fleischmann's
Yeast. All grocers have it.
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“And now I never need laxatives”

A business girl writes that the extra work of a

busy summer had exhausted her.
down and badly constipated,” she says,

had one boil after another.”

For several months she added 2 to 3 cakes of
Fleischmann’s Yeast to her diet every day. “The™ v
boils disappeared after the first week, and now

I never need laxatives.”

Eat two or three cakes a day regularly—plain,
or spread on crackers, or mixed with water or
If you prefer, get six cakes at a time.
They will keep in a cool, dry place for two or

milk,
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To convince you [ shall:

MILLIGAN—Too high up.
men below them other side,

WILKS—Walls?

MILLIGAN—8ounded every inch,

WILKS8—Floor?

MILLIGAN—No trap doors,

WILKS—S8o this is the safe?

MILLIGAN—Yes, sir. -

WILKS8—Burglar-proof ?

MILLIGAN—So they say,

WILKS—ADu Murdoch
he's going to get into it!

MILLIGAN—De you think he's
coming?

WILKS—Coming? (nodding grim-
ly) Yes,

MILLIGAN—Er, how does it hap-
pen that the Secret Service is
after him, too?

WILKS (wheeling about angrily)—
Milligan! How long have you
been on the force?

MILLIGAN—Nine years, sir, come
I'ecember.

WILKS—And you haven't learned
fo mind your business yet?
(Opening the donor) Noyes!

NOYES (appearing at the door)—
Yes sir.

WILKS—You will wait ont here,
Don’'t move an inch from the

1. + Understand me?

158 —Yes, sir,

Feur

*hinks

Wil«<8 “cInsing and locking door)
4 51l right.  (Producing war and
thread, and  fastening thread

across door, See this, Milligan?
MILLIGAN—Yes sir,
WILKS—Nobody can open that
door without breaking the thread,
MILLIGAN—Yes, sir,
WILKS — Come nere, (Milligan
crosees over) Put your hand on
that knob, . . Now don't let
go &ill I give you the word,
MILLIGAN—Yes, sir.
WILKS—Now I'll go over the
walls,

(Wilks beginsg to erxamine the
walls minutely., The lights sud-
denly go out,)

WILKS (excitedly, in the dark)—
Did you turn out the lights?

MILLIGAN (with ecqual excite-
ment)—No, sir,

WILKS—Then— (He interrupts
himsgelf suddenly) Ssh!

(A noise is heard, as of a man
tapping the face of the safe with
a hammer, Milligan gasps audi-

bly.)
MURDOCH'S VOICE- All
officer, 1 know you're there,
(There is a flash of biinding
light from the safe. Murdoch is
working with an electric arc
which illuminates his face per-
fectly, but shows nothing else.
WILKS (from somewhere in the
background)—How are you get-
ting along Murdoch?
MURDOCH—Pretty well. (A flash)

right,

Say!

WihKS—Yes?

MURDOCH (after a pausge)—
Haven't 1 heard your voice be-
fore?

WILKS—Guess 80,

MURDOCH (a flash)—You're Wilks,
aren't you?

WILKS8—Yes,

MURDOCH—Secret
Jove!

WILKS—Yes,

MURDOCH — It's a compliment,
Wilks: it's a real compliment!
(A pause; a brilliant flash, He
turns to the policeman) And who
may you be?

MILLIGAN—Milligan; Thirty-toird
Phecinct,

MURDOCH (in an aggrieved tone,

+ after a pause)—Expected noth-

Bervice, by

ing less than a sergeant; and
they only send m cop!
MILLIGAN—Seventeen in the
building,
MURDOCH—ARQ, that's better,

(There 18 a dazzling flash) Bo

you'll get me?
MILLIGAN—Yes, I'll got you!

“Who's this man?”

MURDOCH—How about it, Wilks?
WILKB (quietly)—We'll get you,
MURDOCH (a pause)—Ho! Ho!
(The sound of the hammer)
How's your wife Wilks?
WILKS—Doing nicely, *hanks.
MURDOCH—Don't mention
(There is a flash) Gee!
MILLIGAN—What is it?
MURIMOCH—Getting there,
MILLIGAN (ercitedly)—Now the
time, Mr. Wilks?
WILKS8—No, you fool!
MURDOCH (after a pause) -Don’t
call him nasty names Wilks!
WILKS—Milligan, keep your hand
on the door knob,
MILLIGAN—Yes, sir,
MURDOCH (thoughtfully )—Going
to let me open the safe, eh?
WILKS—Yes,
MURDOCH — Let
money inside?
WILKS—Yes,
MURDOCH—That's nice of you;
mighty nice, (Thcre is a flash)
By the way, who said this safe
was burglar-proof?
WILKS—You don't think so?
MURDOCH (flinging open the door
with a rclang)—No!

it.

me steal the

MILLIGAN—Now the time?

WILKS—0One minute!

MURDOCH—Then you pinch me,
eh?

MILLIGAN—Surest thing you
know, You think you're going to
get away?

MURDOCH (with limitless assur-

ance)—I1 know I'm going to get
awny, (There is total darkness
as the inner door of the safe gives
noigily, With onlp a s-2cond's
pause) All right! I've got the
money, Let 'er go!

(There is a sound of running
feet.)

WILKS—Lights! Quick!

MILLIGAN—They don’t work!

WILKE—Then your lamp, man'

MILLIGAN (turning on his pocket
flash and crossing hastily to the
electric light switch)—The wires
have been cut!

(He repairs them quickly, The
lights go on., A wire leads from
the broken place to a carbon pen-
cil at the safe, which is open and
wrecked, Wilks and Milligan are
alone in the room,)

WILKS—Where is he?

MILLIGAN (running about the
room)—I saw him plain as day!

WILKS—Yes! 8o did I! Now
where is he?

MILLIGAN—He must be here!

WILKS (crossing hastily to the
door)—The thread is unbroken!
(He tries the door) Locked! (The
two men run cxcitedly about the
room, looking for Murdoch in the
most preposterous  places) le
can't have left the room! It's
impossible!

MILLIGAN—He's not here, sir,

WILK&—Rubbish! He must be!
(He walks about the room im-
patiently, glancing at the win-
dows, the walls, the door. He

stops suddenly; glares at Milli-

gan; then .in an altered tone of
voice) You are &ure he's not
here?

MILILLIGAN (stariled)—Yes,
WIPKS —Well, where's he gone? He
didn't vanish into thin air, did
he? .
MILLIGAN
N sir,
Wll.;KB—I)ld you take your hand
off that door knob?
MILLIGAN—Well—
WILK8—~Answer me!
MILLIGAN—Only a
after he was here.
WILKS—A minute.
enough!
MILLIGAN (eageriy)—DBut
thread isn't broken!
WILKS-—~Eh? (With a changed ex-

(hesitantly)—Er, neo

minute, sir,
That was long

the
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pression, and cnddenr‘y vigible
suspicion) You thought of the
tifead, did you?

MILLIGAN—What do you mean,
sir?

WILKS (crosging to the door
quﬁ.’u;f. unlocking it, and throw-
ing it open)—1'll show you what

I mean! XNoyes!

NO¥YES—Yes sir,

WILK§—Come in here! (Noves
entcrs; Wilks locks, the door be-
hind him,)

NOYES—Didn't show up, did he,
sir?

WILKS—Didn't show up? He's
been here :md gone! Look!

NOYER (catching sight of the

wrecked safe) Good Lord!

WILKS8—Here! I have no time
for drivel, You sta)» outside
the door®

NOYES—Yes, sir,

WILKS—8ee anvbody go by?

NOYER—Why, no, sir,

WILKS (savagely)—You lie!

NOYES—What?

WILKS—Don't try any of that on
me! The man's been here, He's
gone, There's no other way out,
is there? Now, why did yvou let
him go” Quick, the truth!

NOYES8—| swear to God, sir

WILKS—The truth I want!
truth!

NOYES (doggedly) — The man
didn't pass that door!

WILKS (in a towering rage)—He
didn’t, eh? Well, I'll fix you!
Give me your gun! (Noyes does
go) llold out your hands,

(He handcuffs him.)

NOYEBS—Mr, Inspector, I swear—

WILKS8—Shut up! (Indicating a
chair) Go over there! 8it down!

Now, Milligan, are you
going to tell the truth?

MILLIGAN—I1Ie didn't—

WILKR (interrupting) — 1  don't
care what he didn't! I want to
know what he did! \What have
you got to say?

MILLIGAN-—Nothing sir.

WILKS—Well, /'ll tell you what
happened! You're his confed-
erates! You and the watchman!
You took the thread off the door
in the dark, You let him out

. . Yes, the two of you! And
vnu put the thread back in the
dark! That's what you did! "

MILLIGAN (desperately)—1 didn't.

WILKS—Don't give me any back
talk! You're under arrest! Your
gun! Your handcuffs! (Hand-
cuffing him with his own hand-
cuffs) Now, I'll fix you! TI'll
break you for this, by George,
I'll break you! Had the man
here under your thumb, and let
him get away! Let him get
away! You call yourself a police-
man, you do? Why you're a joke!
A joke! Ha! Ha! Ha! Ha!
(He breaks into a prolonged peal
of laughter, which, at first simply
sarcastic, gradually becomes
exulting and boisterons, Milligan
and Nopyes rise as if hypnotized
and qoatch him) Murdoch? Know
who Murdoch 1{s, you fools?
Why, I'm Murdoch! (He claps
on bushy epebrows and a mus-
fache, and speaks in' Murdoch's

The

vnice) THow's your wife, Wilks?
(And the reply, in Wilks's voice,
to the limitless surprise of his
prisoncrs, comes from the other
gide of the room) Doing nicely,
thanks! (He whips off the eye-
brows and mustache) Didn't

know I was a ventriloquist, did
you, Milligan? (He wunlocks the
door, smiles, is gome, and the
door swings shut behind him,
MILLIGAN (after a long pause,
breaking an agonized silence)—
Now what I'd like to know is who
in hell's going to believe us!
THE END
THE CURTAIN FALLS,
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Eyes Betray You?

Doyour Eyesshow your Age—or Make
you seem Older than youare? Are tl:g
Dull, Tired, Lifeless? There's No N

to have Unattractive Eyes, for Murine
Quickly Restores the Bewitching
Sparkle and-Radiance of Youth.

Murine contains no Belladonna or
other Harmful Ingredients. It Refreshes
Weak, Weary Eyes— Makes them Clear,
Bdght .ndtzautiful Use it Night

Morning. Sold by all Druggists.

Scn‘lorFlE!HuBnM
Muriae Eve Remedy Co.
. Chicago
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Removes Hair Harmlesslg

A wonderful new cream that
overcomes every objection
to all other methods. Vexing hair
vanishes like magic. Easy and
pleasant to use; quick and sure; very
economical ; no smarting ; no redness
S50c at drug and department stores

MONEY MAKING
OPPORTUNITY

FOR WOMEMN FUOBg s FEmM™~
BL our representative in your town,

selling arst le _in constant yce
in every houschold., Bells fast, Makes
big profit for you.

You can sell the
same customer again and again. Build
up regular trade,

You have heard of
This product is made
people who make lLe
Pag='s Glue, and is just as good. Start
now. Write to-day for full particulars
and be the first to start in your town.

RUSSIA CEMENT co.,
Dept. 14. Gloucester, Mass.
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Le Page's Glue.
by the same

Perfect hearing ig now be-

are wimple devices which the wearer

WANTED:
Remarkable opportunity  for men
and women of \|nl(|li' Get profita
out of the radio game without
investment on your part, without
buying a large gtock of goods, or
maintaining a store or investing in
ehares « 1 stock We are a company
di~tributing the highest grade radio
receiving set=. Scize the opportunity
Represent us in your eommunity and
add to ¥ ur income by dignified work

in the creat rnmr of radio. We sell

direct through you to consumer. Our

novel sules methods will make sue-

cess easy and certain for qualified

workers, No epecial radio know ledge
Wi train you,

required
JONES-McKEE, Incorporatsd, Dept. H,
20 West 34th Street, New Vork City.
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Deafness Is Mlsery

I know because I was deaf and
had head noises for over 30
years. My invisible Antiseptic
Ear Drums restored my hearing
and stopped Head Nolses, and

will do 1t for yvou, They are Ciny
egnphones, cannot be seen when

worn. Effcctive when D nfnms
is eaused by Catarrh or Iy
foruted,  Partially  or “htl]ly
Destroyed Natural Drums. “Easy
to put in. easv to take out. Ara
‘I'nseen lumll,"n 1e," inexpensive.
. Write for booklet and my sw»
Trace statement of how 1 recove
Mark my hearing

A. O. LEONARD
Suite 64, 70 5th Av New York City

Kill Fear and
Worry Instantly

by Simple Breathing Method.
Works for ev . Never lails. So simple a
child can doit. This Kill-Fear &cm

cost $1.00. Method full
October issue of RE]U"BNAT!ON,
M b, Sydney B. Flower, me
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